I 
I will sing unto the Lord a new song 
Concerning something I have pondered on. 
For though I serve and believe in God, 
Others believe religion is a fraud. 
They see evil with its ill gotten gain. 
They look at the world and note all the pain. 
Disease, depravity and death strike all, 
consequences of our first parents’ fall. 
Oh God, what course of action will you do? 
For both mercy and justice live in you. 
Your law, you did not destroy but fulfill. 
So by your loving and your divine will, 
Your Son you sent to be the sacrifice 
for human sin, paid the ultimate price. 
No longer must we be damned for our sin. 
The Son died so that we may all be in 
Your presence, after we take our last breath, 
if we have faith in Him before our death. 
Open to all the humble who believe, 


yet faithless doubters will call us naive. 
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They say that we are so frightened to die, 
that we comfort ourselves with a lie. 
Looking at the world, they say you’re not there, 
or if you are, then you do not care. 
Because not only does the world have pain, 
but within Your church, are liars who gain 
fame and fortune for no one but themselves. 
Of them now, dear reader, I must now tell. 
Hypocrites who practice not what they preach, 
liars who see others needs and then reach 
out to the gullible to gain control. 

On the truth of the church, this takes its toll. 
Oh God, I wish such people would realize 
that all hypocrites, you too do despise. 
Hypocrisy to you is blasphemy, 
for it pollutes Your name with infamy. 
God, give me the right words to sing a hymn, 
to show that, in this, you agree with them. 
Hearken, dear reader, and hear of a time 
when a king has been struck down in his prime. 


See two armies on the field of battle. 
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Ancient warriors who test their mettle. 
On one side, the men of Assyria, 
on the other, men of Samaria, 

From the land of two rivers did they come. 
To overrun the chosen peoples’ home. 
Pekah, king of Israel, led his men 
in battle against the Assyrian. 

He who put his predecessor to death 
would soon in like manner draw his last breath. 
Tiglath Pileser, who’s also called Pul, 
led Assyria against Israel. 

Captured the civilians and destroyed the towns. 
To Assyria, they were carried down. 

They were settled far away from their home. 
In foreign lands they would live and would roam. 
Against Pul, Hoshea fought in the war. 
He’d see his people defeated no more. 
Rushed into battle and vanquished his foes, 
he did what he could to add to their woes. 
Until the day came when fortune reversed, 


and his good fortune turned into a curse. 
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Hoshea was captured and taken away 
to Assyria’s king, one fateful day. 
Then Tiglath Pileser pondered the fate 
of Hoshea, Pekah’s warrior great. 

The war went on; both sides had grown weary, 
though each side was of the other leery. 
Pul then summoned Hoshea from his cell, 
and said to him, “We may yet make things well. 
As soldiers, we fight for honor and wealth, 
acquired through outward combat or stealth. 
But this war is one that you cannot win. 
For you fight against me, Ashur and Sin. 
My gods have swallowed up all of my foes, 
but your god is stronger, perhaps you suppose. 
So spoke the people who fell before you. 

I ask now, Hoshea, what now will you do?” 
Said Hoshea, “I hear your words, oh king. 
But your gods are not rulers of all things. 
The gods have been with Israel as well. 
Listen to me, and the tale I will tell. 


Long ago, in Egypt, we were enslaved, 
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but our fathers’ God answered. We were saved. 
He brought forth Moses, a leader and sage, 
and brought down on the Egyptians ten plagues. 
He parted the seas from which we escaped. 
Drowned Pharaoh’s armies, but we were not scraped. 
Forty years passed, then we entered the land, 
guided in conquest by God’s mighty hand. 
Shall I tell of Jericho’s fallen walls? 
Or the slaying of kings Sihon, and Og? 
Of the judges who ruled before the kings? 
Ammonite, Moabite, and Philistine, 
all suffered defeat at Israel’s hands. 
Assyria, too, will be purged from the land.” 
“But your people are divided,” said Pul. 
“Over your people, two kings now do rule. 
There’s one in the north and one in the south. 
Is this not so? Confess with your mouth.” 
Hoshea said, “Yes, there are now two kings. 
I will endeavor to explain these things. 
At the beginning, the kingdom was one 


under David, and his son Solomon. 
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Then, Rehoboam, Solomon’s son, 
oppressed the people, and did make them run. 
Ten of Israel’s twelve tribes broke away, 
and Jeroboam became king that day. 

But he feared that his reign would be short lived. 
Weighing his options, this is what he did. 
Thought, ‘On the throne of David sit his heirs. 
In Jerusalem, the people go there 
to offer sacrifices for their sins, 
and pray that God will have mercy on them. 
Thus, David’s heirs by the subtlest of arts 
will continue to command peoples’ hearts. 
In time, they’ll forget their anger at him, 
and return to serve Rehoboam. 

But what if gods could be provided by 
their newfound king, that is to say I? 

For while God may have the universe for home, 
lesser gods may be of metal and stone. 
These lesser gods, people keep in their hearts. 
I must imitate the priests’ subtle arts. 


I see the wisdom of Egypt’s pharaohs. 
6 


If they want to be strong rulers, they know 
to secure their reign, they must rule the minds 
of their subjects, so I’ll respond in kind.’ 
So made he, Jeroboam, two calves of gold. 
Told his people, “These are the gods of old, 
who came from Egypt to Bethel and Dan. 
Give them your worship, as much as you can.’ 
So made Jeroboam religion new, 
and ruled the people, body and soul too.” 
And Tiglath Pileser answered him, 
“Hoshea, I see your people stretched thin. 
Threatened with ruin, without and within. 
It’s not by battle that you’ll save your kin. 
I propose that we try to reach a truce. 
Your land can be something both of us use.” 
“And what would we have to do for such peace? 
What would you need to return to the east?” 
Hoshea asked the Assyrian king. 
“Speak your mind quickly and tell me the thing.” 
Pul answered, “A treaty is what I will need. 


A tribute to sate my countrymen’s greed, 
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a promise never to return to war, 
and to be allies, now and evermore.” 
“I’m sure that Pekah would never agree. 
He would not listen, not even to me. 
I’m sure Pekah would never do this thing,” 
Hoshea told the Assyrian king. 
Pul said, “Nevertheless, you would agree. 
If you were the king, you’d make peace with me.” 
“That could never be. The only reason 
I could do that would be after treason.” 
“You say that as if was a bad thing,” 
said Pul. “But that’s how many become king. 

Your ancient King David overthrew Saul, 

and was ruler of Israelites all. 

When I look at the north, I see one thing. 
There never has been an effective king. 
Now you, you are both wise and strong. 

If you became king, then you would reign long. 
With my friendship, you soon would be able 
to make Israel both strong and stable.” 


Shortly after, Hoshea was set free. 
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The Assyrians pondered what would be. 
The idea of rebellion had been 
suggested. Would it cause treason and sin? 
IT 
As the sun set on the battle plain, 
Hoshea found himself free once again. 
What was the reason that Pul let him go? 
Perhaps it was to let true colors show? 

He would tell Pekah what had been proposed. 
But chances of peace were slim, he supposed. 
He slowed down and frowned. Was that Pul’s intent? 
He may well not expect them to relent. 

To relay the message could sow discord, 
something the Israelites couldn’t afford. 
Either way, Tiglath Pileser would win. 

So what was the right course of action, then? 
The seeds of ambition now had been sown. 
Throne of the north, King Pekah did now own. 
But what if he was to be overthrown? 

Did he, Hoshea, have the skill to be king? 


Calling off the war, could he do this thing? 
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The moon was rising. He saw the fires. 
Most of the army now was retired, 
except for the sentries standing guard. 
Any intrusions they sought to keep barred. 
They heard him before they saw him, and cried 
“Who goes there?” And Hoshea did then feel pride 
for his men well trained and vigilant too. 
He called out aloud, “Good evening to you! 
Iam Hoshea, commander and friend. 

Pul released me, so this war can soon end.” 
They were glad, and marveling at this thing, 
they guided him to the tent of the king. 

A large one in the middle that had more 
than a dozen men, a council of war. 
Hoshea gazed upon Pekah then. 

He gazed at his king, and took it all in. 
Pekah ruled Israel for twenty years. 

His reign, one of paranoia and fear. 

He ascended the throne through violent ends. 
It’s often the case, again and again. 


For Pekah had murdered the king before him. 
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And he feared such a thing would happen again. 
The north’s history was one of discord. 
Twas full of assassinations and war. 
Hoshea did bow in obedience. 
Although the time was coming, not long hence 
when to Hoshea the people would bow. 

He would have to make a decision now. 
The king said, “Hoshea, I’m glad you’re alive, 
and back to your countrymen you have arrived. 
Did you escape Pul, or were you released? 
Did you see a way to make this war cease? 
For too long, a stalemate there has been. 
While a captive, did you see weakness within? 
Are there flaws in the Assyrian’s plan? 

Tell your king, how may we take back our land?” 

Said Hoshea, “My king, I have returned. 
Yes, there is a way to peacefulness earned. 
I have spoken with Tiglath Pileser. 
With us, he no longer wishes to spar. 

A truce proposed, we can honor with ease. 


In exchange for tribute, if we so please.” 
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Pekah shook his head, and started to frown. 
“Peace would not come if this plan did go down. 
It’s likely, at first, that he would take few 
possessions. But then, the terms he’d renew. 
He’d take more and more, till nothing was left 
for us. And of freedom, we’d be bereft.” 
Hoshea said, “But our kingdom is small. 

In this war, we risk being stripped of it all. 
Perhaps we should put the matter to vote. 
Of the words of your commanders, take note.” 
Said Pekah, “You doubt my wisdom as king? 
To a mob of people, this choice you would bring? 
In peace and in war, you need a strong mind. 
Submit to your king, and then you will find 
the hard decisions made final and fast. 
This proposition, my choice would be last. 
We'll not surrender, we’ll continue to fight. 
By strength of arms, we’ll prove who is right.” 
After glaring sternly at all his men, 
he retired to his tent. Hoshea then 


looked at the other generals, and said, 
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“It is night, and our king goes to his bed. 
What are we to do? The problem remains. 
The Assyrians, soon, will give us much pain. 
We are strong, it is true. But they are more 
in number. They’ll slaughter us all before 
we would even make a break in their ranks. 
Pul offers us peace, and we should give thanks 
for this mercy, and return to our homes. 

If we stay here, our ghosts will haunt and roam 
forever, if we are stricken down.” 

“But you, Hoshea, do not wear the crown,” 
Said another commander, Jabez by name. 
“Pekah decrees that there will be no shame. 
Fighting and dying and suffering defeat, 
is better than running like cowardly sheep. 
And if it’s here that I draw my last breath, 
over dishonor, I’d rather have death.” 

So Jabez spoke. He then left the others. 
Then Hoshea said, “What say you, my brothers? 
The war is ending. King Pekah now lies 


asleep, while the kingdom shrinks more in size. 
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You know I speak truth. Now open your eyes. 
I assure you that I’m speaking no lies. 
Neither Pekah nor his family is fit 
to rule us longer, and I must admit 
My thoughts are turning to dark things, it seems. 
But you know, ends often justify means. 

A better king could rule over our land, 
guiding subjects with a firm but fair hand. 
Making allies of former enemies. 
Afterwards, we could then do as we pleased. 
Make war to take back land that was once ours. 
We can then make our enemies cower. 

So if you find what I say a good plan, 
side with me. I could become such a man.” 
The commanders conferred. They saw the truth 
of his words. And then they answered, forsooth 
“If you wish to overthrow Pekah, then 
we'll not interfere. But alone, you must win 
the crown of King Pekah, and rule our land. 
Slay him, Hoshea. That is, if you can.” 


The night grew dark, and so did his heart. 
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At midnight, he left his tent to take part 
This scheme was of Hoshea’s own desire. 
He’d send Pekah to his funeral pyre. 

Pale light of the moon and stars did seem sent 
to guide Hoshea to King Pekah’s tent. 
Guards, he evaded, crouching to his knees. 
Through the rows of tents, he skulked though with ease. 
Slid inside the tent of the sleeping king. 
Standing up, he prepared to do the thing. 

But one final doubt over him towered. 
Killing while asleep was the work of a coward. 
While awake, the king should draw his last breath. 
But Jabez was wrong. Hoshea feared death 
either on battlefields, or in a duel. 

And he did admit, he wanted to rule. 

Did he not say to the others he would? 

They protested now, but doubted he could. 

If he didn’t, then he’d surely be mocked. 

For his words were in their memory locked. 

If dishonor was worse than death, well then 


his choice had already been made for him. 
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A true coward would go back on his word. 
People would assent this with one accord. 
His word, he’d keep to the men and to Pul. 

Besides this, he really wanted to rule. 

So taking his sword, he lifted it high, 
steeled his nerves, set his jaw, and then he let fly. 
He brought down the sword, and it played its part. 

Slicing skin and bone, it pierced Pekah’s heart. 
He screamed once and died, terror on his face. 
One usurper dead, and one took his place. 
ITI 
A red morning soon shone on Israelites, 
awake and alert, and ready to fight. 

The morning tidings were that Pekah died. 

A new king had risen, puffed up with pride. 
Divided were they amongst themselves too. 
On one side, Hoshea, a king brand new. 

On the other side, Jabez, the only man 
who had dissented from Hoshea’s plan. 

The other commanders and most soldiers had 


sided with Hoshea. But Jabez felt bad 
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about the way King Pekah had been slain. 
He spoke his mind boldly, with much disdain. 
Saying, “It is an ill thing you have done. 
Murdering your master, and killing the one 
who lifted you up. You fought side by side. 
You had pledged your loyalty. But you lied. 
For God and king, you’d been willing to die. 
Instead, you let your vain ambitions fly. 
But I say, and I will give you my word, 

I’ll never serve you of my own accord.” 
Hoshea then said, “Do not be a fool. 
Assassination is how many rule. 

It was how Pekah himself gained the throne. 

And also how I’ve taken for my own. 
You served Pekah still, so why not serve me? 
A usurper, too, had your loyalty.” 
Jabez conceded. “What you Say is true. 
But I still made a vow to him. Not to you. 
If such things must inevitably be, 
they still displease God, as far as I see.” 


Then Hoshea asked, “What are you to do? 
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There’s more who agree with me here than you.’ 
“Whoever’s with me can follow me home. 
You can fight Tiglath Pileser alone.” 

So said Jabez. Then he turned to depart. 

A few went with him. But most were too smart 
to openly defy the self proclaimed king. 
The day progressed, and with it did bring 
Assyrian warriors under Pul. 

Hoshea held back. For he was no fool. 

To make peace, he’d have to humbly submit, 
and assure King Pul that soon he would get 
a promised tribute of silver and gold. 

So, the end of the war will now be told. 
Tiglath Pileser called out for the king. 
Hoshea began to explain the thing. 

“King Pekah would not agree to your terms. 
I’ve succeeded him, and by virtue, earned 
the kingdom with its silver and gold. 

A tribute will come, if attacks you will hold.” 
Pekah’s body he ordered to be shown. 


And thus showed Pul the crown was his own. 
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He then invited King Pul to a feast. 
For him, he roasted the tastiest beasts. 
Thus, Assyrian and Israelite 
did sit down to eat, and discuss their plight. 
“I must first bury Pekah in his home. 
Then in one month, to Samaria come.” 
So Tiglath Pileser gave his assent. 
And to Samaria, Hoshea went. 

IV 
Hoshea and a contingent of men 
escorted Pekah to the palace then. 

The dead king’s courtiers expressed their sorrow, 
and wondered what would happen tomorrow. 
Hoshea said, “You needn’t fear for your lives. 

Obey me, and I shall cause you to thrive. 
We'll have a funeral for your master. 
Full honor, but it must be done faster. 
We must hurry with my coronation, 
and then take steps to save our great nation.” 
So it was. The new king secured his throne, 


and began taking stock of his new home. 
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He inventoried all silver and gold. 
Counted taxes new, and spoils of war, old. 
The tribute of gold and other treasures, 
he hoped would buy Assyria’s pleasure. 
The next day, he stood at the palace gates, 
and informed the commoners of their fate. 
“The war with Assyria is over,” 

King Hoshea told them. “And moreover, 
with a small tribute, we can stay at peace. 
The first tribute will be given by me. 

Once we have peace, we'll start healing this land. 
We'll build up cities, and palaces grand, 
replant the vineyards, and father our sons. 
When they’re men, they’ll become new fighting ones. 
In time, our enemies will have grown old. 
While a new generation, strong and bold, 

will rise and restore Israel’s place 
As God’s chosen people. A favored race.” 
It came to pass that Hoshea was sought 
by two servants of two different thoughts. 


A priest from Bethel came to see the king. 
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He worshipped a false and blasphemous thing. 
A golden calf, a false idol of old, 
in esteem, the tribes of Israel hold. 
When they first broke away from King David’s line, 
cast their first king, Jeroboam, in time, 
golden calves to control his people’s minds, 
so that they wouldn’t rejoin the south in time. 
The priest, Korah by name, and ruled by greed, 
for the calves’ offerings, he’d advocate need. 
The other, a prophet named Ichabod, 
came to offer God’s blessing or his rod 
of punishment, if Israel still sinned. 
If worshipping idols, they would not end. 
Korah spoke first. “Oh king, live forever. 
I say, yes indeed, if you endeavor. 

If the shrines of our gods, you keep in repair. 
Honor the gods, and you’ll never despair.” 
“Listen not, oh king. There is only one God. 
For him, I will speak,” said Ichabod. 

“I worked the land when my life was still new. 


Till one day, I received a vision, true. 
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The Lord’s angel came, clothed in light and fire. 
On the ground, I fell facedown, in the mire. 
‘Rise up, do not fear,’ he said to me, king. 

‘In Samaria, you must say these things. 
Since Moses’ day, the people have known 
that there is but only one divine throne. 

On it, the God of your fathers is there. 

But man turned away, and came to despair. 
Going from creator to creature, they 
made idols of metal, wood, stone, and clay. 
Beasts of the field, and the birds of the air 
fashioned men, thinking the divine was found there. 
And other idols, they then worshipped too. 
Forgot or ignored both God and the truth. 
To the people, children of Abraham, 
God’s friend, he hath said, again and again, 
‘Forsake all your sins, and return to me.’ 
His wrath may soon come, but first came a plea 
to leave the false gods. They’re idolatry.’ 
What say you then, king, to God and to me?” 
Korah spoke. “My king, he thinks you’re a child. 
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He makes my blood boil, but I’ll answer mild. 
We who worship idols know they are dead. 
They serve only to focus in our heads 
thoughts of worship in our minds and our hearts. 
A conduit, the idols play that part. 

As to God, he’s good, but why should he boast 
to be alone in the heavenly host? 

Look at neighboring nations. There you'll see 
there are many others priests besides me, 
serving Moloch and Chemosh in the east. 

To Baal, the Canaanites worship and feast. 

In the land of Egypt, the gods are many. 
And all the gods have worshippers in plenty. 
So why should God be jealous of the calves? 
Both he and they have worship, half and half. 
We have the festivals Moses prescribed. 
And frankly, why would God need to take bribes? 
And to the calves go their worship and tithes. 
Thus, many gods watch over multiple lives. 
l'll say one more thing, and then I am done. 


The calves were first made, so no one would run 
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back to Judah. That would be a bad thing. 
From this, the golden calves protect the king.” 
Ichabod spoke. “You know not what you say. 

It is up to me to speak truth this day. 
God’s jealous of idols. Yes, you are right. 
That’s because he wants us to see his might. 
By gazing on him, we’ve less thoughts of sin. 
That gives us peace, both without and within. 
It’s always the constant grumbler who 
falls into both sin and bitterness too. 

As to other gods, have you read their tales? 
From an existing world, they first set sail. 
But the universe, who brought it into being? 

If you open your heart and mind, you'll be seeing 
from always, God is, there is no other. 

He has neither wife, parents nor brother. 
Time and space came forth when he spoke his word. 
Wondering what was before is absurd. 

So worship him alone. Just to him go, 
when you face challenges, worries and woes. 


True worship goes past keeping all the feasts. 
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Sacrificing is the commitment least. 
What profits you, if you keep the things taught? 
If afterwards, you give God no thought? 

If by the true God, you want to be blessed, 
give him all your mind and your heart. No less.” 
“Tf you only have room for one in your heart,” 
said Korah, “Then it must be a small part. 
There are many spiritual paths to find. 

You must have an open, not a closed mind.” 
By these words, Hoshea was persuaded. 

He said, “Neither of your gods are hated. 
There’s people providing devotion to each. 
This has kept our kingdom from Judah’s reach. 
If I am to save the northern kingdom, 
we must ensure we don’t return to them. 
I’ve made sure Assyria is appeased. 

But now, I must keep my subjects pleased. 
My predecessor is fresh in their minds. 
Chaos is not what the people must find. 
They must see that the kingdom is stable 


under me. I’ll show them that I’m able. 
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The king has changed, but the kingdom’s the same. 

If I remove the calves, Pll take the blame 

for overturning their old way of life. 
That wouldn’t be good, but only cause strife. 
You will not like this answer, Ichabod. 
But we cannot be confined to one God.” 
So spoke the king, to Korah’s great delight. 
Ichabod, dismayed, but refused to fight. 

His mission from God was to say the word. 
And that had been done; Hoshea had heard. 
His mission accomplished, he’d return home. 

Until commanded to once again roam. 
V 
So began the reign of Israel’s last king. 

And this was his assessment of all things. 
The northern kingdom, which was once so grand, 
had been reduced to a parcel of land 
around Samaria, where he held court. 

At its shrinking border, he built new forts 
to protect his people, their land, their gods. 


To preserve what was left, against all odds. 
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His first year produced abundant harvest. 
Even after the tribute, they could rest. 
From harvest to springtime, they were at ease. 
However, not all of them were appeased. 
In the army, Jabez remained within. 
And a squadron of men was swayed by him 
that the price of peace had been too great. 
“A part of Assyria, at this rate 
we will be if things this way keep going.” 
So said Jabez, and he knew he was sowing 
dissention, perhaps even the king’s ire. 
But to him, Hoshea wasn’t his sire. 
With traitors, Jabez wanted nothing to do, 
especially if they were murderers too. 
But Jabez craved not the throne of the king. 
Assassination is an ill done thing. 

To Pekah’s offspring, should go the crown. 
His opinion festered, and made him frown 
at the spiteful injustice, and the sin 
of Hoshea. So Jabez resolved then 


on his next leave of absence, he’d go to 
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Pekah’s family, and find a king who 
would have been next to inherit the throne. 

Pekah’s son, Nabal, he’d go to his home. 

Once on a long leave, Jabez then did ride 

to Pekah’s house, to appeal to their pride. 

Not far from the palace, they all lived now. 

He knocked on their door, and said with a bow, 
“T salute the royal family within, 
Israel’s true rulers and Pekah’s kin.” 

The door opened. Jabez saw a young man. 
Standing there, Jabez kneeled and said, “This can 
only be Pekah’s son, the King Nabal. 

You should be on the throne, ruling over all.” 
“Jabez, is it you? What mean you by this? 
Hoshea will think there’s something amiss 

when he hears you have come, without reason. 
And speaking to me like that; is it treason? 

I say that before me, you shouldn’t bow. 
My father was king. Hoshea is now. 
We have heard that father died in battle.” 


“No, my lord, that is only false prattle.” 
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Jabez asked him, “May I come under your roof? 
For I wish only to tell you the truth.” 
“To you, I will show hospitality. 
Tell me the truth in totality.” 
Thus spoke Nabal. So Jabez did enter 
the house the prince lived in since last winter. 
A place that was almost fit for a king, 
but not quite. That was an obvious thing. 
With Nabal lived his mother, still morning 
her dear husband, he who once had been king. 
Her daughter, Nabal’s sister, lived there too. 
A comely maiden, dressed in royal blue. 
Still a true princess, Tamar was her name. 
Like Judah’s wife, who had dubious fame. 
Jabez sat down as a guest of these three. 
By and by, he then spoke to them freely. 
“Pekah did not die in battle. He died 
because Hoshea murdered him. He lied 
about taking the throne to save our land. 
He simply wanted it in his own hand.” 


The two women wailed, and Nabal, he said, 
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“Ts this truly how my father fell dead? 
For King Hoshea has shown us kindness. 
Though, according to you, he’s caused blindness. 
When he returned to Samaria, he 
told us the bad news, and fell on one knee. 
He vowed to care for and protect us all. 
Grimly, he was crowned after Pekah’s fall. 
He bought us this house, and made a decree 
that all we needed, he’d provide for free. 
He then made peace with Tiglath Pileser, 
to ensure bloodshed would no longer go far.” 
“T tell you, my lord. All these things are lies. 
Designed to pull the wool over your eyes,” 
Jabez told them. He was determined to 
persuade Nabal to become the king, true. 
And he encouraged Nabal, for indeed 
all but the best men are tainted by greed. 
They schemed and plotted to go to the king. 
In public, their accusation they’d bring. 
Nabal would challenge Hoshea to duel 


for the king’s treason was craven and cruel. 
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Jabez led Pekah’s family to court. 
To Hoshea’s actions, they would retort 
that he’d murdered Pekah and placed himself 
On the throne for ambition and wealth. 
At the king’s palace, they stood at the door. 
For the first time, since the end of the war. 
He saw Hoshea, in all his splendor. 
Jabez was wroth, for he did remember 
anew the cause of this treason and strife. 
Today, he hoped, would Nabal end his life. 
When he looked up, Hoshea saw them there, 
and did feel a flash of fear and despair. 
But he quickly mastered it, and called them 
forth so that they could then parley with him. 
Said he, “I greet you, my adopted kin. 
But tell me, why have you come with him?” 
He pointed to Jabez. Nabal did say, 
“A disturbing thing he told us today. 
He says father died at the hands of you. 
So I ask, is his testimony true?” 


Hoshea’s face fell, although he did try 
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to keep his face from revealing the lie. 

The truth had come out. Now they all would see 
what the king’s next words and actions would be. 
Hoshea spoke up, and said with a laugh. 
“Surely, Nabal, this deserves not your wrath. 
As all know, a king’s life hangs by a thread. 
At any moment, he may join the dead. 

His life is threatened without and within. 

So my killing of him was not a sin. 
Indeed, Pekah knew, for he killed his king. 
His own reign began when he did that thing. 
And for his king’s family, he cared not. 

He banished them, without a second thought. 
But I have provided for Pekah’s kin, 
and shown that I’m more merciful than him.” 
Nabal said, “But you took the throne, I see. 
You never even offered it to me.” 
“Nabal, I spared you the burden of state,” 
said Hoshea. “I kept you from that fate.” 
“You did that only so your could then rule,” 


said Nabal. “Your ambition was too cruel.” 
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“It was Jabez, who put you up to this. 
Before, you felt there was nothing amiss. 
What is it then that you want me to do?” 
asked Hoshea. “What then do I owe you?” 

“I challenge you, Hoshea, to a duel. 
Let valor and strength decide who will rule.” 
Nabal spoke how Jabez had instructed. 

By this, he hoped he’d see treason obstructed. 
But Hoshea was not afraid to fight. 
Before one and all, he would prove his might. 
“T will duel you both, Jabez and Nabal,” 

He said. “But it will be you two who will fall.” 
The challenge accepted, he bade them stay. 
For, he decided, he must duel this day. 

He would not let this thing hang over his head. 
The king could not rest until they were dead. 
They went to the courtyard and drew a crowd. 
At the thought of blood, they shouted aloud. 
Hoshea and Nabal faced each other. 

The guards pushed back the crowds who could smother. 


Each was given a sword that they brandished. 
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The death of the other, they both now wished. 
They circled each other, these newfound foes. 
Then, they cried out, and each other dealt blows. 
Nabal struck hard and fast, hot tempered youth. 
Hoshea easily parried, forsooth. 

For many moments, did the two men fight. 
Till King Hoshea put out Nabal’s light. 

With swordplay honed in battle to an art, 
Hoshea ran through Nabal, in his heart. 
With the vital organ gone, and blood shed, 
Nabal, the prince and would be king, fell dead. 
What followed were many screams through the air. 
His enemies cried and wailed in despair. 
Tamar and her mother mourned for Nabal. 
Jabez felt terror at imminent fall. 

The king to his guards shouted a command. 
Jabez, with trembling, made his last stand. 
Quickly cut down, was Jabez in that place. 
Two murdered Hebrews. Of life, such a waste. 
The women kept wailing. “What now will you do?” 


asked they. “Do you plan on killing us too?” 
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The king spoke kindly, while cleaning his sword. 
“Your lives will be spared. Pll give you my word. 
Dear mother, you must not think me so cruel. 

I cared for you, till he challenged my rule. 
Nabal, your son, should have stood down this day. 
He didn’t have to perish in this way. 

I never sought to snuff out his young life, 
till Jabez came to you, and stirred up strife. 
Even now, he’ll be respectfully laid 
in a tomb, with my money, bought and paid. 
Jabez will be buried at far away path. 

Tis he who deserves your anger and wrath. 

As for you, dear mother, you’ll be cared for 
by me, for the rest of your life. What’s more, 
your daughter, the lovely Tamar, I’ll wed. 
Your grandchildren will then rule when I’m dead.” 
Thus spoke the king, and he said what he meant. 
The people agreed. They all gave assent. 
Tamar and her mother bowed their heads. 


But despite his promises, they felt dread. 
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VI 
Jabez was buried, unmarked and alone 
at a crossroads, so forever, he’d roam. 
Not heaven , not hell, for his wandering soul. 
Only a grey wandering state, called Sheol. 
Jabez, with his soul, wandering in unrest, 
but Nabal’s body was given the best 
care possible. He was laid in a tomb 
next to his father. Both perished too soon. 
Always forward marches time, and goes life. 
Tamar would soon be a queen and a wife. 
For the king, in her heart, she felt no love. 
But she honored her mother, and God above. 
The Ten Commandments, given from on high 
She believed in her soul, so she would try 
to be a good wife. A good queen she’d make. 
She’d give herself up for her mother’s sake. 
To ensure her mother would never lose 
her home, this unpleasant path she would choose. 
The wedding day came. Hoshea felt pride 


at the sight of his beautiful new bride. 
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He thought no other woman could compare. 
He was a true king, with a queen so fair. 
Besides, his own people, he’d summoned kings 
of Judah and Egypt, so see these things. 
Tiglath Pileser had come to him too 
to collect tribute once wedding was through. 
Yes, thought Hoshea, let all of them see. 
I’m truly a king with her beside me. 

For it was not only passion he felt. 

He also had to play the hand he was dealt. 
To kings, politics and power are all 
that concern them. They are afraid to fall. 
So at his wedding, the king paraded 
his might, to keep the other kings persuaded 
to be his friend and to not be his foe. 

In the streets, marched his army, stately and slow. 
They led his guests to the hall for a feast 
of succulent fruits and choicest meats. 
Stood the king with his bride before them all. 
With priest, Korah, at the end of the hall. 


Korah said lip service to Abraham’s god, 
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and to their neighbors’ idols made of clods 
of earth, wood and stone, and of gold. 
And of the golden calves, Korah told, 
“Our gods, the calves, in Egypt once did dwell. 
And we were once slaves, so the stories tell. 
Moses, our kinsman, through his god did free 
us from that land of harsh slavery. 

Then climbed he a mountain and tarried there. 
Came back with a law, and we did despair. 
For only a perfect one could obey 
that standard, and so the people did say, 
‘We are told, the God of Israel is one, 
but other gods are there, to them, we will run. 
Gods who aren’t masters, but partners and friends. 
We make an idol, and our duty ends.’ 

Yes, I say, that word is honest and true. 
Two golden calves! Now, perhaps you ask who 
approaches the calves on behalf of men? 

If not I, their priest, Hoshea will then. 

The high priest and king rule body and mind 


of the people. I say, we are being kind. 
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We preserve unity. We promote peace. 
When we control their minds, worries will cease. 
People are precious, but mentally poor. 
Thinking for them is a kindness, therefore. 
So Hoshea and Tamar speak with me. 

Give me your vows, then enjoy wedded glee. 
With the mind of people under control, 
you'll have more influence than Sinai’s scrolls.” 
The two exchanged vows. The two became one. 
That they’d be happy was doubted by none, 
except by Tamar and her old mother. 

But on this path, they could see no other 
option for them, so they remained silent. 

If they only knew their end would be violent. 
VII 
In three years, Tamar gave birth to a son. 
Building a family, they had begun. 
Hoshea brought other kings once again. 
After arriving, they’d celebrate them. 
Also, the king of Judah in the south, 


God’s word was in his mind, heart, and mouth. 
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King Hezekiah was he, royal sire. 
No heed paid he to idols and liars. 
Son of David, he worshipped God, Most High. 
To sway Hoshea, he resolved to try. 

“T greet you, Hoshea, king of the north. 
Fellow Israelite, may fortune go forth 
and bless you, as it has already done. 

However, sire, I must speak of the One. 

It’s true there are many gods, but although, 
there’s only one true God. Do you not know? 
These idols are made by human beings’ hands. 
Moreover, they made neither sky nor land. 
They themselves come from the stuff of the earth. 
Creation itself has given them birth. 
They’re not true creators, as you must assent. 
Who then shall we look to? Their claim is spent. 
Creators are not products of the world. 
They stand outside. By their thoughts, worlds are built. 
I’ve raised the issue hypothetically. 

That’s why of creators, I have said ‘we.’ 


In reality, there’s one Supreme Being. 
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Hearken to me, and Ill explain the thing. 
The true God is beyond all time and space. 
He is alone, and not part of a race. 
Nothing is beyond, nothing is before. 

His power created matter. What’s more, 
he then gave chaos both order and form. 
He then made light on that ancient day’s morn. 
He made earth, sea and sky, sun, moon and stars. 
He made beasts and the first ancestors, ours. 
He gave man a test of obedience. 

But man disobeyed. And now ever since, 
man has gone astray, ignoring the One. 

He tells us there is no righteous man, none. 
For to us, he gave his prophets and laws 
that we may then to speak to people, all. 
Instead, we also turned away, stiff necked. 
If we don’t return to God, what comes next? 
Prophets say ruin. Disaster will fall 
unless we return to him, one and all. 

So I'll tell you now of what actions I’ve done. 


I’ve smashed all the shrines. Yes, every last one. 
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I’ve broken down Baals, and Ashera poles. 
I’ve banished the ‘priests’ who usurp God’s role. 
Ammon's Moloch, and Moab’s Chemosh, 
their foul cults too, I’ve resolved to squash. 
Never again will children be burned. 

Of sacrifices, Moloch will be spurned. 

He’s an evil god, who eats children’s blood. 
His shrines and idols will be ground in the mud. 
Some say the false gods exist as devils 
who lead men astray by violence and revels. 
Others say they are but fancies and lies. 
Whatever the case, false gods I despise. 
Instead, I will obey the true Lord’s command, 
and purge the false gods from all of my land. 
Who knows? God’s mercy may still be in sight, 
if we acknowledge his truth and his might. 
Hoshea, my brother, I ask of you 
to follow the same path. Do as I do. 
Renounce the idols. Throw down the gold calves. 
I want north and south to avoid God’s wrath.” 


Hezekiah then finished with his speech. 
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But Hoshea’s heart, he had failed to reach. 
Hoshea said, “You are young, full of zeal. 
It is clear that to God alone you will kneel. 
But I think that you understand not faith. 
How can you spread it if people don’t feel safe? 
You think that you can force a change in their hearts. 
Your passionate zeal makes you act not smart. 
You cannot force anyone to believe 
what they will not. Trying will only bring grief. 
You may smash idols. Put God’s word on their lips. 
But in their own minds, their necks remain stiff. 
Fill the temple with the common rabble, 
then puts God’s laws into all of their babble. 
You can force them to praise God and king. 
But in their hearts, they believe not these things. 
That’s not true worship, only lip service. 

The next thing I say may make you nervous. 
Deep down, they will really hate you and God, 
even if you threaten them with the rod. 
They'll keep worshipping idols in secret. 


Of truth, you cannot force them to keep it.” 
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Hezekiah said, “That I do realize. 
Still, I can remove the sin from their eyes. 

I can’t make them love God. That much is true. 
But with no idols, they may see Him anew. 
And it may well be that they think of God 
if idols aren’t there to give them thoughts, odd. 
Then they may remember fathers of old. 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob were bold 
in preaching the words of the Lord God in truth. 
Then they will praise him, shouting from the roofs. 
Without their idols, God they may proclaim. 
To encourage God’s worship is what I aim.” 
Korah, the golden calves’ priest had stood there, 
listening to the king’s hopes and his prayers. 
To Hezekiah, he decided to speak. 

“But is it not so that people are weak?” 
When the two kings looked at him, he went on. 
“Majesties, I pray you don’t think this wrong. 
True worship, I think, rarely will take place 
in men’s hearts. They are a feeble minded race. 


Most either are hypocritical or 
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worship nominally. And furthermore, 
they think of gods only a few times a year. 
Most days, they think not of worship or fear. 
Of course, there are some who strongly believe, 
but in their zeal, they will cause men to grieve. 
Fanatics are those who force people to 
think and believe only as they do. 

At last, we come to those true worshippers 
who stand firm, in the place of usurpers. 
They don’t have the zeal, but do have the right 
way of seeing their gods and their might. 
The hypocrite and the nominal, 
the true worshipper and fanatical, 
these are the four ways to respond to gods. 
Perhaps to Hezekiah, that seems odd. 
He’s never doubted his God in his life. 
However, in most people’s minds, there’s strife. 
So what I do is offer other ways. 

So that when we reach the end of our days, 
we have genuine worshippers of Gods two. 


There some to serve me, and some to serve you 
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Majesties and if we’re on the same side, 
both our flocks will in their gods, take pride.” 
Said Hezekiah, “Tell me just one thing. 

Do you believe in the calves that you bring? 
Do you really think those two gods are real?” 
“Of course not,” said Korah. “I only appeal 
to the people who refuse to worship God. 
But want something, while on the earth they trod. 
Something to worship and believe in. 

I give spiritual comfort. That’s not a sin. 
The result is loyalty to their king, 
and peace of mind. That is no little thing.” 
Hezekiah said. “You are a liar, 
like the devil, and he is your sire! 

You take advantage of their need for God. 
With promises false, their service you prod. 
You say you take care of those who don’t know 
the true God? You let their ignorance flow. 
Would it not be better to point these men 
to the true God once more, so they do not sin?” 


Hoshea said, “Korah has been a true friend. 
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I protect him. And he supports me to no end.” 
“You say I give false hope, but what about you?” 
Asked Korah. “You manipulate thought too.” 
“I seek to have my people worship God. 
Lies and falsehoods, I never will applaud.” 
“Take care, Hezekiah. Don’t insult me,” 
Korah warned. “You are self righteous, I see.” 
“Tam a young king; that much Ill admit. 
But I’ll not give you respect. Not one bit.” 
“Come, friends, let’s put off talking for awhile. 
Let’s begin,” Hoshea said with a smile. 

He went to his throne. He sat by the queen. 
She held their child, so that he’d be seen. 
One by one, kings and priests approached 
to wish Hoshea well without reproach. 
Korah and a priest of God, on their knees, 
blessed the babe. Hezekiah was not pleased. 
He hated all idols, because they obscured 
mankind’s need for God. For sin, He’s the cure. 
Korah does evil, for soon, by and by, 


the people will learn that the calves are a lie. 
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After that, all gods the people will doubt. 
They’ll harden their hearts when the truth comes out. 
They’ll harden their hearts again and again. 
They'll fall into unbelief, and more sin. 
But that’s in the future. This is the now. 

So Hezekiah respectfully bowed 
to Hoshea, his queen, and his prince. 
Then back to Jerusalem, he went hence. 
VIII 
As time passed, Hoshea’s son, he did grow. 
Hoshea one day would teach all he knows 
on matters of war and affairs of state. 
Hoshea felt that his son would be great. 

To Tamar, his wife, he boasted with pride. 
“He'll quell any threat within or outside. 
Should any oppose him, that day they’ll rue. 
Kings from all nations will give him his due.” 
Queen Tamar had little love for her king. 
But as for her son, his praises she’d sing. 
For she still recalled her brother’s last breath. 


Her husband and king had caused brother’s death. 
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Still, she realized, in Hoshea’s defense, 
it was Nabal’s challenge that sent him hence. 
Hoshea truly had taken care of her. 
He’d also watched over her old mother. 
Hoshea the second, the prince was called. 
If they knew his fate, they would be appalled. 
The beginning of all their ends drew near. 
In the east dwelt Pul, a king without peer. 
Who, after victories, faced his own death. 
After an illness, he drew his last breath. 
His son, Shalmaneser, took the throne. 
After years of training, he ruled alone. 
Shalmaneser decided his first thing 
to secure his place as the newest king, 
Would be to demand early his tribute. 
He would keep things going without dispute. 
Assyria still reigned without tension. 
He would not change that by his ascension. 
So he called forth his scribes, and issued decrees 
He would have other kings fall on their knees 


in submission, as he buried King Pul. 
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They’d give wealth and pledge to support his rule. 
The news came to Hoshea. Pul was dead. 
His benefactor lay cold in his bed. 
Hoshea was surprised. His mind did whirl. 
In his thoughts, new possibilities swirled. 
He called his courtiers and wisest men 
to discuss the options they could take then. 
“When I took the throne, Assyria reigned 
supreme. And what I did at the time pained 
me to do. Nonetheless, I submitted. 

To save Israel, I was committed. 

I became Pul’s vassal. Him, I despised. 

But he spared our kingdom. That was our prize. 
Our freedom. And we’ve been growing since then. 
I’ve hoped to throw off Assyrian. 

We’re stronger now, and Assyria’s weak. 
Nineveh’s in transition, as we speak. 
They’re changing their king, and changing their courts. 
Their prince is an inexperienced sort. 
Shalmaneser needs to secure his rule. 


First he must bury his father, King Pul. 


50 


He must deal with intrigues, find defenders, 
Defeat other rivals, or contenders. 
Meanwhile, will he pay attention to us? 
He’ll take for granted that we he can trust. 
But maybe it’s now time we can break free. 
What say you? I ask you to advise me.” 
They all assented. And Korah did speak. 
Said, “Fortune favors the bold, not the meek. 
You and I, oh king, have the people’s hearts. 
The men of your army will play their parts. 
The army is stronger than ever, it’s true. 
Command anything. They will obey you. 
This city, Samaria, has strong walls. 

It will provide protection for us all. 
There is but one problem. It must be said. 
In the last war, an ally was struck dead. 
Aram fell before Tiglath Pileser. 

We'll need allies if we’re to go far.” 

“T hear you, Korah. We can’t stand alone,” 
said Hoshea. “To that, my thoughts have roamed. 


Assyria’s all there is to the east. 
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Judah will not support us in the least. 
Hezekiah denounced the golden calves. 
Only worship God. That’s what he would have. 
He’s naive; ignorant of the world’s ways. 

So if we fight, in his kingdom he’ll stay.” 
“Perhaps,” Korah said. “Our allies are west. 
For millennia, Egypt has been blessed. 
Even when God and Moses struck with plagues, 
they survived. Egyptians are strong and brave. 
They’ve watched other empires rise and fall. 
Friendship with them can indeed save us all.” 

Hoshea said, “Yes. That plan’s indeed sound. 
That may well be where our allies are found.” 
With those words, Hoshea resolved to go 
to Egypt, to meet with the pharaoh, So. 
IX 
In the city of Sais, the pharaoh held court. 
Tefnakht, called So, in the Bible’s report. 
Hoshea greeted him, with gifts and praise. 
So showed him his kingdom, and he was amazed. 


There were many shrines to serve many gods. 
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And temples with golden painted facades. 
Hieroglyphs told their tales of creation. 

And how pharaohs got their exalted station. 
Living pharaohs are thought to be Horus 
Throughout their lives, then in matter of course, 
they’d join the dead and become Osiris. 

So said the priests in sacred papyrus. 
While wanting an alliance mutual, 
Hoshea thought of matters spiritual. 

He said to Pharaoh, “I see all your shrines, 
places of worship to gods of all kinds.” 

So answered, “Yes. Many gods rule the world. 
We've learned from priests’ revelations unfurled. 
Ptah of Memphis created things with a word. 
Khnum sculpted from clay the human herd. 
Amun of Thebes created other gods. 

Ra, the sun, rules the sky with iron rod. 
Gods and kings move in and out of each other. 
We serve them in life. In death, we are brothers.” 
Said Hoshea, “My people served the Lord 


alone before rebellion and discord. 
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When Israel split into north and south, 
we ignored the words from Moses’ mouth. 
Instead, we made for ourselves golden calves. 
This kept Israel split into two halves. 
To control people’s minds, it did just fine. 
The northern kingdom serves not David’s line. 
Our gods made us prosper, and yours do too. 
But sometimes, I wonder if our gods are true. 
Are gods really just lies of the poets? 
What is the truth? Tell me, do you know it?” 
“Gods and men are connected, as I said. 
They dwell both among the living and the dead. 
Men gave birth to gods. Gods give birth to man. 
To reach a higher state, both of us plan. 
Yes, we kings use gods to control men’s minds. 
But it is for a purpose most sublime.” 
So finished. Hoshea said, “You believe 
as does priest Korah. And I, too, perceive. 
But worshippers of God call us all vile. 
To people, they say, we lie and beguile. 


They say our actions lead people astray, 
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deceiving mankind for all of their days. 
They say others see us and don’t believe in 
God at all, seeing hypocrites sin.” 

“They matter not. We have what we need,” 
said So. “We have our people’s minds indeed.” 
Then they turned back to practical things. 
Pharaoh showed his army to Israel’s king. 
But he said he wasn’t ready to war. 
Assyria might have resources more. 

Israel and Judah acted as buffers, 
keeping Egypt from having to suffer. 

Said Hoshea, “That will very soon change. 
Think not Assyrian ambition strange. 
Tribute they may take from us at present. 
But one day will come conquests unpleasant. 
Shalmaneser is taking his new throne. 
Young kings seeking glory will leave their home. 
To gain their own glory, they’ll move forward, 
putting all their rival kings to the sword.” 
“Perhaps,” said Pharaoh. “But still, perhaps not.” 


Then they concocted a plan with their thoughts. 
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“T can learn the might of Assyria. 
lll host him in my home, Samaria. 

lll question him about his army’s might. 
I’ll learn who it is he’s hoping to fight. 
Then, in secret, I’ll send my men to you, 
to give you tidings of enemies, too.” 
Pharaoh agreed. He’d help Hoshea fight 
once he knew all of Assyria’s might. 

X 
Before Assyria came for their tithes, 
before Hoshea lost his people’s lives, 
the king had a visit from Ichabod, 
the prophet who told him the word of God. 
He’d not seen Hoshea for a long time. 
But he had words to say now, most sublime. 
Ichabod said, “My king, I must tell you 
the words of my God, both faithful and true. 
When God took us from Egypt to Sinai, 
He gave us the law, commands from on high. 
Said, ‘Hear o Israel, the Lord is one.’ 


There’s no before. Other gods, there are none. 
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We are to worship the Lord, God alone, 
not idols made of wood, metal or stone. 
He gave us the instinct to worship, o king. 
If we don’t worship him, we’ll serve other things. 
Either false gods, or nature or spirits, 
or they’ll worship themselves. I now fear it 
has come to that. Idolatry at heart 
means worshipping yourself, at least in part. 
You give false gods worship, then go on your way. 
Doing what you like, in work or in play. 
Holiness and vice then coexist. 
Temptations become harder to resist. 

The simple fall into sin, and are lost. 
Others say religion isn’t worth the cost. 
Sensualists and cynics are both destroyed 
when idols and falsehoods are sought and enjoyed. 
To save people, my king, we must go back 
to serving the true God. Then we won’t lack 
for anything. Rather, we will be blessed. 
He’ll save us from war. In peace, we can rest. 


We'll become fruitful, and see children grow. 
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But first, Hoshea, the people must know. 
You may yet, Hoshea, turn people’s minds. 
If all will seek God, then Him we will find.” 

But the king shook his head. “Ichabod, leave. 

You’ve said this before. I do not believe. 

There can’t possibly be one God, most high. 
Polytheism is where the truth lies. 
Many through seas of eternity swim. 
They create us, and we create them. 

In belief, there’s power on which they feed. 
We honor all gods to have what we need. 
I’ve been to a country older than this. 

The land of Egypt lives in peace and bliss. 
The Nile floods its banks, creates the farmland. 
An oasis it makes out of desert sand. 

For thousands of years, it has prospered, yes. 
The years of our country have been far less. 
The pharaohs are of the same stock as gods.” 
Ichabod said. “Their priests tell lies most broad. 
Look on their crowns, and a serpent you'll spy. 


A form of the devil, father of lies. 
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And his lies, they mostly take but one form. 
‘Be your own god,’ says that foul lying worm. 
Obscuring truth, the mind he makes dim. 
Says to forget God. You do not need him. 
He lies, and says you yourself are a god. 
Many before on this path did dare trod. 
All those poor fools did fall from their station. 
That blasphemous path ends in damnation. 
You'll lose everything. Your soul will be lost. 
Tell me, Hoshea, is it worth the cost?” 
Ichabod left. He had no more to say. 


The king never saw him after that day. 
XI 


Shalmaneser of Assyria came. 
Hoshea played the servant without blame. 
For his overlord, he prepared a feast 
of the best fruits and most succulent beasts. 
He gave Assyria tribute and wealth. 

In conversation, he thought he had stealth. 
With casual questions, he sought to find 


what forces he had. How much of each kind. 
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“There’s tens of thousands of infantry men. 
Hundreds of horses in dozens of pens. 
I’ve plenty to guide chariots of war. 

Of archers, I have a legion or more.” 

So said Shalmaneser. “Why do you ask?” 
Hoshea said, “What if war comes to pass? 
Egypt’s to the west. Judah to the south. 
Rumors of war come from travelers’ mouths. 
What if one day, one of them attacks me? 
Will I have your help? Can you guarantee?” 
Shalmaneser said, “You’ve nothing to fear. 
If they ever attack, I will be here. 

But it’s not likely they ever would try. 

At the sight of us, all foes would take flight. 
As for the nation that lives in the east, 
the Chaldeans are of people the least.” 

Hoshea did listen to every word. 
Nodding, he pretended to be assured. 
These words were what his men would take to So. 
He wasn’t as subtle as he thought, though. 


Shalmaneser suspected Israel. 
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So he posted sentries on every trail. 

His suspicions proved right, for very soon, 
in the dark of night, by the light of the moon, 
Hoshea sent his men to inform So 
of their enemy. Not far did they go 
before they were captured, and under duress, 
their king’s treachery they were forced to confess. 
Enraged, Shalmaneser decreed that day, 
for his rebellion, Hoshea would pay. 
Across his empire, he sent word far and wide. 
A conquering army was called to his side. 
Ten legions of men, with sword and with spear 
assembled. Their goal was to instill fear. 
The cavalry came from his prized stables. 
Riders and steeds, both willing and able 
to bring down a city, to crush a state. 
They were outfitted with chariots great. 
Joined by the archers of Shalmaneser, 
never defeated in battle, they were. 

In Nineveh, they all did assemble. 

A hammer of gods did they resemble. 
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From his palace balcony, their king did 
tell them, “This day, from the earth, we will rid 
a traitor, who thought he could outwit me. 
Hoshea of Israel will soon see 
why it is Assyria rules the world. 
On his head, our full wrath will be unfurled. 
He, smallest king, on the face of the earth, 
went to the land of his golden calves’ birth. 
It was there, he sought out their pharaoh’s aid. 
He saw Egypt’s splendor, on full display. 
No doubt, he was impressed by what was there. 
He’s confident now, but soon will despair. 
For neither ally, nor gods second hand, 
will prevent us from taking all his land. 
For we, too, have gods, and they are our own. 
Unlike his calves, who are from Egypt on loan. 
Yes, our god, Assur, will go before us. 
With Assur’s blessing, we’ll grind him to dust. 
The name Hoshea will be a byword 
for any attempt at something so absurd.” 


His men applauded, and did cheer as one. 
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The next morn, they marched at the rising sun. 
XII 
Before they came, the Assyrians did 
send Hoshea proof his actions weren’t hid. 
The heads of the spies were thrown at the gates. 
More mutinous plans would now be too late. 

In haste, he called all his forces to him. 

Chances of victory now would be dim. 

All his advisors he called to his side. 
Korah was with them, for here he’d abide. 
While Assyria marched on the war path, 
he wanted to be kept safe from its wrath. 
While Hoshea’s commanders drew their plans, 
Korah told his king, “Hoshea, I can 
bring the golden calves from Dan and Bethel 
to show the men that this war is special. 

l'll say that their gods are here at the start 
of a new era, if they'll play their part. 

With their gods at their back, victory’s assured. 
They need but to fight and keep their hearts pure.” 


The king agreed, so the calves, they did go 
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to Samaria. Korah made a show 
of piety. He sacrificed and prayed. 

At the palace gates, he worshipped all day. 
Israelites assembled, and closed their ranks. 
Korah told them, “To our gods, I give thanks. 
The calves of heaven give you their blessing. 

Victory is certain, and that’s not guessing. 
You are a great army. Your walls are strong. 

Assyria will learn, before too long, 
they’re of yesterday. We’re of tomorrow. 
We'll have the joy, and they’ll have the sorrow. 
Our gods are of Egypt, the ancient land, 
timeless and forever, as desert sand. 
They will give us full victory this day. 
Shalmaneser’s armies we will soon slay. 


Gods give you their strength. You give them your 
thoughts. 


Now, fight for your king, as all soldiers ought.” 
The men cheered, and did march out of their gate. 
For Assyria, their foe, they would wait. 


The king placed sentries on top of the walls. 
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One of the calves was brought into his halls. 
Hoshea also brought his family in. 
His wife, their child, and her mother who’d been 
these last few years, living in the city. 
The king had cared for her out of pity. 
Pekah’s widow, an old woman and sad. 

He daughter and grandson were all she had. 
“Go to the high towers. Stay there for now,” 
said Hoshea. “From that height, you’ll see how 
your kinsman and king will protect his own. 
If they reach here, they’ll be cut to the bone.” 
Said his mother in law, “I will not cry, 
though I care not whether I live or die. 
Protect my children. They’re all you’ve left me.” 
“T know you don’t love me, but you will see 
that I, King Hoshea, will keep my vows. 
Now, go to the tower. To safety now.” 

He hugged his son, and gave his queen a kiss. 
Their presence, he felt he would never miss. 
XIII 


One morning, red sun rose to greet the world. 
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The weapons of war would shortly be hurled, 
into hearts that were both frightened and brave. 
Today, they’d see battle. Tomorrow, graves. 
Assyria came with the sun at their backs, 
to blind and confuse those they would attack. 
Samaria heard trumpets, feet and hooves. 
Assyria approached their prey like wolves. 
Hoshea and Korah stood on the wall. 

To their men below, they shouted this call. 
“Ride forward and strike! For now is the time. 
Now is the moment. Let your valor shine!” 
The Israelites rode into the fray, 
and they were the first to spill blood that day. 
Forward they charged, brandishing sword and spear. 
They smashed Assyrians as they drew near. 
Enemy cavalry fell to the ground. 

They gave up their lives with gurgling sounds. 
The sun shone still in the Israelites’ eyes. 
Hoshea’s army could not tell the size 
of their foes who quickly closed up their ranks. 


The Israelites were trapped. Their hearts sank. 
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They slowed their horses, which reared up in fright. 
All around them, they saw a fearsome sight. 
A dozen Assyrians behind them lay dead, 
but many more forces around them were spread. 
The Israelites fell back, and drew their swords. 
They huddled together. With one accord, 
the Assyrians charged, a human flood. 
Blows were exchanged, and did draw fresh blood. 
Horses trampled each other on both sides. 
Swords and arrows pierced the animals’ hides. 
Israelite horses began to ride back 
to the walls to plan a counterattack. 
Hoshea cried out to open the gate. 

His men came through before it was too late. 
He looked at the survivors with dismay. 
Three fourths of them had perished on this day. 
They had taken their share of soldiers, too. 
But the Assyrians had gotten through. 

Still, they advanced, an enormous horde. 
Samaria barricaded its doors. 


As they advanced on the hot morning sand, 
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Hoshea did give his archers command 
to fire at will. The archers released 
volleys of arrows to make men deceased. 

Cutting through the air, arrows moved toward 

Assyrians. When hit, they fell forward. 
Others climbed over the dead or around. 
They, too, by Israel’s arrows were found. 

The Assyrians soon stopped in their tracks. 
Their archers prepared a counterattack. 
Assyria’s arrows flew up the walls, 
causing some of the Israelites to fall. 

The Israelites could hide and could duck. 
So their losses now would come from bad luck. 
Assyria saw this. They did retreat. 

It would seem this day, they suffered defeat. 
But numbers and time were still on their side. 
They would wait until they could turn the tide. 
Too far from the archers, but still in sight, 
Assyria built a camp for the night. 

In the plain between them, dwelt the dead. 


Jackals and vultures came for the blood shed. 
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For carrion bird and scavenger beast 
from dead men will have a fattening feast. 
Shalmaneser summoned men to his tent. 


“What say you?” he asked. “Has their strength been 
Spent?” 


“Oh king, live forever! Victory’s yours. 
They have mighty men. But you have still more. 
We've lost men, it’s true, but they’re nearly spent. 
You’ve punished Hoshea, faithless servant. 
No doubt, behind their walls, they will cower. 
Now they know not to challenge your power.” 
XIV 
That night in Samaria, however, 
it was considered a victory clever. 
Hoshea, the king, assembled his men. 
They gathered before the gold calf again. 
The common people, they also gathered 
before the palace, where Korah slathered 
on the alter before their golden god 
sacrifices. The people did applaud. 

After death, Korah burned the lamb with fire. 
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Such idolatry would draw true God’s ire. 
But for now, the king cried in a loud voice, 
“When Shalmaneser came, I made the choice 
that I would not submit to him this day. 
When they came for us, with blood they did pay. 
They killed some of ours. Yes, that much is true. 
Yet in spite of this, they failed to break through. 
The danger’s not past; they’re camped on the plain. 
Tomorrow, no doubt, they’ll attack again. 
Our army is strong, and our walls will hold. 
Now honor our men, courageous and bold.” 
The men came forward, proud and standing tall. 
Defending their king, they never would fall. 
So the people thought, as they gave applause. 
They’d never be trapped within the foes claws. 
Korah the priest led the people in song. 
They worshipped the calf for an hour long. 
After they feasted and had revelry, 
outside their foes created devilry. 
Besides their fighters, they also had brought 


builders who worked hard. By morning, they wrought 
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multiple ladders to scale up the walls. 
These would aid them in Samaria’s fall. 
At dawn, Assyria marched from the plain. 
Their goal? To battle Israel again. 
In front, Shalmaneser rode on a horse. 
He shouted for Hoshea to come forth. 
“Surrender, you traitor, or you'll face death! 

If you’ll not submit, you’ll draw your last breath. 
For you don’t have impenetrable walls. 
We’ve conquered others. You think you can’t fall? 
Or do you think that your gods will prevail? 

The gods of others before you did fail. 

We’ve burned wooden ones. We’ve melted down gold, 
and smashed more stone ones than can be now told. 
Yes, we make the gods, and the gods make us. 
But without their gods, worshippers are dust. 
This will happen to you. It’s your gods’ fate, 
unless you decide that me you'll placate.” 
Such were the words of Assyria’s king. 

And their echo over the plain did ring. 


Hoshea came not. No retorts were given. 
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To the walls, the invaders were driven. 
They raised their ladders to scale walls most high. 
Israel’s archers took aim and let fly 
their arrows. The enemy was hit hard. 

The archers that day proved their worth as guards. 
Shalmaneser cursed. They had drawn his ire. 
His bowmen, he ordered to return fire. 
Under this cover, ladders were still raised. 
The king’s soldiers climbed up under his gaze. 
The Israelites saw they were coming. 

They shouted for help. Others came running. 
Assyrians climbed up. They drew their bows. 
The reinforcements, large rocks they did throw. 
Many Assyrians fell to the ground. 

But there were still more ladders to be found. 
Eventually, some made it to the top. 
However, the invaders did not stop. 
Running forward, they brandished their swords. 
The archers turned and shot with one accord. 
Some fell dead, but they kept pressing forward. 


The running warriors pushed them toward 
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the edge, and some of them fell off the wall. 
Below, those who lived, by their foes were mauled. 
Other Assyrians made it to the top 

of the wall. They, too, had no room to stop. 

They looked at the walls, which went all around 
the city. But not many places went down. 
The only stairs down were near the front gates. 
The warriors tried to get to that place. 

Too far to jump down, of that they’re aware. 
Even if they could, more soldiers were there. 
They could see the buildings and all the streets. 
There in the center, where all the roads meet, 
they saw the palace. The king and his priest 
stood in front, flanked by their golden wrought beast. 
As they worshipped it, other men stood guard. 
To get there from the walls’ top would be hard. 
Israelite warriors came up to fight. 

They tested their mettle and showed their might. 
Steel clashed. There were champions on both sides. 
They fought for their lives, honor, and pride. 


Many blows were dealt. Israel prevailed. 
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The enemy fell back, knowing they’d failed. 
Back down the ladders, the enemy went. 
Still on them, their wrath, the Israelites vent. 
Hoshea’s men pushed off the wall ladders. 
They fell back, and hit the ground with a clatter. 
On the ground, Assyrians marched away. 
The city would not be taken that day. 
Israel regrouped, gave their parting shots. 
Their blood was boiling. Their tempers were hot. 
To avenge the fallen men of their race, 
they’d drive the Assyrians from this place. 
With the retreat, Israel rejoiced. 

A victory shout, they gave with one voice. 

XV 
The battle was over. The siege began. 
Hoshea called forth every fighting man. 

The king took stock of all the provisions. 

A long range plan, he had to envision. 
The food would all need to be divided. 
To ensure that all would be for provided. 


For during a siege, dangers come within. 
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The people inside the city could sin. 

They could turn on neighbors, and on their king. 
At all costs, he had to prevent this thing. 
Late in the day, he bid commoners come 

to the palace, where their hope now came from. 

The palace servants divided the food. 
Hoshea spoke up, to lighten the mood. 
“Take heart, o Samaria. We still live. 

Your food and safety are still mine to give. 
You’ve prevailed in battle. Now win the war. 
We have the provisions gathered and stored. 

The city’s strong walls will keep them outside. 

It’s true; they’ll attack us more out of pride. 

Back in their camp, Shalmaneser’s men seethe. 

For we beat them back, and made them take leave. 

If they think they can wear us down with a siege, 


they'll find that never will they be our liege.” 


The food was given. They worshipped the calf. 
Then soldiers were chosen to fight the wrath 


of Assyria, for they would return. 
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For in their foes’ hearts, vengeance would still burn. 
The night fell dark. And then on the next day, 
there was no attack. Why, they could not say. 

Assyria bided it’s time for now. 
But to let down their guard, they wouldn’t allow. 
Hoshea, meanwhile, went up the tower. 
His family had been there for hours. 
On a mat, his mother in law did sleep. 

The queen and the prince uttered not a peep. 
They wanted her to have peace while she could. 
They helped her like a good family should. 
“We’re safe for now,” the king said to his queen. 
She asked, “And what does that possibly mean? 

I watched our men. Yes, they proved their mettle. 

But one triumph, this war will not settle. 


There are more of them. They will keep us trapped 
here.” 


Hoshea said. “You have nothing to fear. 
In this siege, they think they can starve us out. 
But our walls will hold. Of that, have no doubt. 


Yes, perhaps, there are indeed more of them. 
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But when they come back, their ranks we will thin. 
I’ve given food to our citizens. 

From our high place, we’ll pick off denizens.” 
Tamar said, “Look out the window, and see. 
From there, you’ll learn what their next plans be.” 
So he did. The tower was a great height. 
From there, Hoshea could see a far sight. 

In the back of his camp, Shalmaneser 
was ordering his men to work faster 
on wooden structures that stood stories high. 

They were regrouping, and that was no lie. 
With wheels on their bases, and mules to pull, 
the siege towers would try to end his rule. 
“You see, my husband?” the queen asked sadly. 
“They'll use those things to beat us down badly. 
They’ll wear us down, and push us to the brink. 
Soon, all will be lost. Now what do you think?” 
Hoshea paused, to gather his wits. 
The siege towers might break them down to bits. 
To his queen, Tamar, courage he would show. 
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“Let them come. We’ll triumph. This, I do know.’ 
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He kissed his queen. He embraced his small boy. 


Then he left to begin planning his next ploy. 


XVI 
Assyria finished her siege towers. 

Now, they were going to show off their power. 
Pulled by the mules, carrying many men 
forward, they went to the battle again. 
Infantry and cavalry marched to the beat 
of a war drum at the siege towers’ feet. 
They gave a loud shout. Confidence restored. 
This impressive sight could not be ignored. 
The archers on both sides again squared off. 
Both armies would pay a high human cost. 
At Samaria’s walls, the towers arrived. 
The Assyrians within, they did thrive. 
Unlike ladders, they couldn’t be pushed down. 
Determined were they to take the king’s crown. 
Doors at the top of the towers slid back. 
Squads of Assyrians left to attack. 
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Exchanges of arrows, clashing of steel, 
the thrill of combat, all of them did feel. 
Looking to fight, but still being wary, 
they slashed forward, then fell back to parry. 
From the streets below, more archers took aim. 
These new arrows were ignited with flame. 
Then the Assyrians saw barrels of pitch 
at intervals on the walls. It’s that which 
the Israelites were shooting. The flames did ignite 
the barrels, which exploded, causing much fright. 
Some men were hurled down the wall to their deaths. 
With others, smoke choked and cut off their breaths. 
Still some pushed through, while Israelites pushed back. 
Both deadly and desperate was their attack. 
However on this narrow and cracked wall, 
Assyria could not win, only fall. 
They saw they’d need to break the city gates. 
So they made a retreat before twas too late. 
Returning to towers, they shut the doors, 
and retreated to their campsite once more. 


Israelites thanked their gods for this boon. 
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Nevertheless, their defeat would come soon. 
The Assyrians were clever as fiends. 
They had in their arsenal one machine, 

a battering ram, to knock down the gates. 
They’d return to camp to rest, and to wait. 
Once more, Hoshea thought he had won. 
He dared to hope that this war was done. 
But Assyria marched forward again. 
Israel was still doomed because of sin. 
Unrepentant idolatry, they had. 

The ends of those who reject God are bad. 
The battering ram was brought to their door. 
The siege towers and army came, once more. 
The ram was pulled back, made ready to bash. 
Forward it went, hit the door with a crash. 
On the other side, the gate’s braces held. 
But not for long, so more timber, felled, 
was brought up, and on the gate hammered in. 
Once more the ram went, crashing hard again. 
Men pushed back on the gate with a shout. 


Their task was to keep the invaders out. 
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Assyrians on the outside going 
around the ram, and to the gate knowing, 
to thrust through the splintered wood with their spears. 
From the other side, shouts of pain reached their ears. 

On the wall above, the archers did shoot 
at the invaders, but their points were moot. 
For still, the ram in the gate made a crack. 

The Samarians were forced to fall back. 
The time had come for their desperate ploy, 

so with heavy hearts, devoid of all joy, 
they summoned barrels of pitch, and they spilled 
it on the path around the gate until filled. 
They lit the fire, and up it blazed. 
They took a great risk, for a fire may 
spread out so quickly, that they’d lose control. 
For fire has power to kill friend or foe. 
It could destroy homes and weapons of war. 
It could bring down the rich and destroy the poor. 

They had no choice. This was the only way 
to stop the invaders and keep them at bay. 


The Assyrians shouted, but pressed on. 
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Their ram did smash with the force of a ton. 
Battered and burning, the gate then fell in. 
They cried in triumph, the Assyrians. 
Through the air and the fire, arrows flew. 
Infliction of pain and death came anew. 

On the walls above, the archers now had 
multiple targets. This was very bad. 

For the siege towers were pouring out men 
onto the wall with orders to kill them. 
While at the gate below, the ram pulled back. 
Horsemen jumped over the flames to attack. 
With enemies striking on every side, 
the archers had to spread their attack wide. 
The result was few invaders were hit. 

The war horses charged, chomping at the bit. 
Assyrians on the walls then struck down 
the bowmen defending Hoshea’s crown. 
They ran down the stairs and reached water pails. 
Poured water on flames that sizzled and flailed. 
By and by, the fire died down enough 


to admit the conquerors, grim and gruff. 
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Led by the horsemen, they charged through the streets. 
But the Israelites still were not beat. 

On the way to the palace, they made a line, 
dug their heels in to buy their comrades time, 
and brandished their spears at the charging horde. 
Some horses impaled, some men hit with sword. 
But still more came. Israelites were few. 

In the end, their own lives away they threw. 

At the palace, they saw one golden calf. 

Of Israel’s idols, this one was half. 

The other was now inside with the king. 
Hoshea still put his trust in these things. 

By the calf outside, Korah the priest stood. 

He saw them approach, and he knew he would 
never again see the morning sun rise. 

For the very first time, he doubted he was wise. 
He remembered a conversation past 
when he spoke to King Hezekiah last. 
Hezekiah believed that his God was true. 
That God was one, neither many nor few. 


He’d rebuked Korah, with his idols false. 
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Now in the end, he was at a loss 
to know what to do or know what to Say. 
Now the price for unbelief, he would pay. 
The calves were false, yes, he’d admitted that. 
As false as Egypt’s falcons, rams or cats. 
But he always said he gave people hope 
in return for their wealth. Who would ever know? 
Wretched fool! He forgot that God sees all things. 
He’s not impressed by false priests or bad kings. 
Stabbed by a blade, the last thing he would know. 
Then to death and judgment travelled his soul. 
XVII 
Shalmaneser rode on his mighty steed 
in the aftermath of all of these deeds. 

Fires still smoldered. Civilians, hushed, 
huddled in their homes. Their hope was now crushed. 
His men marched or rode through the city streets. 
They had triumphed and accomplished the feat. 
Hundreds of Israelite soldiers lay dead. 

The few captives there were waited with dread. 


For most of the Israelite soldiers had died. 
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Better than disgrace, so said their pride. 
Shalmaneser felt a grudging respect. 
A brave foe’s better than cowards, abject. 
A pity the same thing could not be said 
for Hoshea, who had not shown his head. 

At the palace, the priest Korah had been slain. 
The calf had been toppled, and for his gain, 
his men had begun to tear it apart. 

In small pieces, its journey would soon start. 
To Nineveh, it would go, piece by piece, 
and melted down, no longer a gold beast. 

It would be shaped into gold coins and bars. 
“Like all weak, false gods, it’s now treasure ours,” 
Shalmaneser the king mused to himself. 
Land, slaves, and gold were added to his wealth. 
He still had one more matter to deal with. 
“Hoshea!” he cried. Show yourself, forthwith. 

I stand at your gate. Your god’s in my hands. 
You see? To nothing, have come all your plans. 
While you remained Assyria’s vassal, 


you kept your life, your crown, and your castle. 
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You tried to resist. That failed, and you ran. 
Come out now, and meet your fate like a man.” 
The palace gate opened. Hoshea came, 
defeated, but he’d stand firm, all the same. 
He came alone, a sword at his side. 
Shalmaneser laughed. “What’s this? You have pride? 
After all you’ve lost, you still defy me? 
Don’t make me laugh, Hoshea. For, you see, 
if you were truly a brave man, then where 
were you at the battle? You weren’t there. 
You can see, I led my men face to face. 
You, however, were hiding in this place. 
Your men fought for you. You deserved it not. 
Now, at your end, you’re taking a shot? 
You’re not groveling, though that would be fun. 
Still, I know a coward when I see one.” 
Hoshea replied, “Perhaps that is true. 

But I will yet wrest my honor from you. 

For you, Shalmaneser, have it all wrong. 
Tell me, who’s honored in story and song? 


Is it all the rank and file soldiers? Nay! 
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It’s he who by a duel wins the day. 
Man to man, like David and Goliath. 

Let our blades meet. We’ll see who will triumph.” 
At this reminder of an old kingdom, 
Shalmaneser laughed, and mocked him again. 
“But of David’s house, I heard from your mouth 
that you’ve no part of Judah to the south. 
You don’t worship their God, nor serve David’s heir. 
You have no help, from Egypt or from there.” 
“David ruled in his time, and his day,” 
Hoshea said. “Now, you face me today!” 

So the Assyrian king drew his sword. 

Two kings would duel of their own accord. 
Blow after blow did echo in the air. 
Hoshea had to also fight despair. 

For he saw that his opponent was fierce. 

He was one who could endure being pierced. 
He’d been hardened by battle unceasing. 
Great strength, his foe was on him releasing. 
While Hoshea hadn’t fought for many years. 


He was out of shape and practice, he feared. 
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To challenge his foe had been poorly planned. 
Shalmaneser knocked the blade from his hand. 
“Now, you’ve lost in full, Hoshea,” he said. 
“But I won’t kill you. I don’t want you dead. 
You’re too amusing to kill, so you’l live. 

You kingdom, and much laughter, you will give. 
You’ve been generous, so I will be, too. 

lll return the favor, but not killing you.” 
XVIII 
Shalmaneser put Hoshea in chains. 

For his pride, this was all he had gained. 

In the throne room, where once he’d held court, 
Shalmaneser devised another cruel sport. 

His men went through Hoshea’s former home, 
to find whomever in the halls still roamed. 
They found the royal family at the top. 

They were brought back down. “Shalmaneser, stop!” 
Hoshea cried out. Tears were in his eyes. 

“It is me you rightly hate and despise. 

Spare these, I beg you. They’ve done you no harm. 


Let not your wrath on the innocent swarm! 
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Please let my son live. He’s only a boy. 
Into your service, him you could employ. 
He’s young now, but one day, he’ll be a man. 
A soldier he’d make, to advance your plans. 
As to the women, please let me speak bold. 
One of them, you can see clearly, is old. 
She is no threat, and even if she were, 
She will only see a few more winters. 
She’s known much sorrow, so please let that cease. 
Allow her to spend her last years in peace. 
Finally, Queen Tamar. What has she seen? 
Far too much, even though she’s my queen. 
She’s lost father and brother by my shots. 
My queen, I know you don’t love me a lot. 
But I do love you, and for you, Pll ask 
Shalmaneser to please do this one task. 
Spare her, and let her see her son grow 
into a man, to ease her sorrow.” 
Shalmaneser listened, with a sly grin. 
“So with that, your gratitude I would win? 


But I will ask you now; why should I care 
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If you’re loved ones have joy or have despair? 
Or why should I leave them alive to plot 


against me? No, sir, your pleas are for naught.” 


A signal was given. A blade was drawn. 
King Hoshea paid still more for his wrongs. 

A guard stepped forward, approached the young prince. 
The boy, fearful, shut his eyes and winced. 
The parents and grand dame begged and pleaded. 
They were held back. Their cries were not heeded. 
The boy was cut down. Hoshea’s line gone. 
His family would end when he perished, anon. 
As for the women, they were killed too. 
Assyrian laughter began anew. 
Shalmaneser let Hoshea come forth 


To mourn family and the kingdom north. 
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The boy was stone dead. Hoshea did sob. 
Mourning the life that Assyria robbed. 

He held his queen, dying from inflicted harm. 
She could not speak, and she died in his arms. 
As for her mother, King Pekah’s old queen, 
she was stronger than the others, it seemed. 
She still could speak. The king opened his ears. 
She gave him these words. This is what he hears. 
“My life was of sorrow, devoid of joy. 
Only brightened by my girl and her boy. 
For husband and son, you did take away. 

I was afraid of you, but now I'll say, 

I hate you, though it’s forbidden above. 


The greatest hate comes when a mother’s love 
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is thwarted by such hateful tragedy. 
Don’t look away, coward! Listen to me. 
Yes, coward I call you. That’s what you are. 
For I remember the past, not too far. 

My husband I heard you killed in his sleep. 
What you sowed with that act, now you do reap. 
Your ill gotten gains crumble one by one. 
Like me now, you have outlived your son. 

I loved him. He was my flesh and blood, too. 

I loved him in spite of, not because of you. 
I’ve seen your fall. I have been avenged. 

Go to your death, coward. Tremble and cringe!” 
So ended the old woman’s hateful boast. 


She spat in his face, and gave up the ghost. 
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The Assyrians laughed at this cruel sport. 
King Shalmaneser did chuckle and snort. 
“Upon my word, what a fearsome old hag. 
If I’d not killed her, Hoshea, she’d drag 
you down to her Sheol. Yes, indeed, she would,” 
said Shalmaneser. “I think now we should 
make our plans to return home underway. 
As a prisoner, you will end your days.” 
Beaten, not yet broken, Hoshea saw 
through his tears, a way to escape it all. 
Saw a knife on the belt of the nearest man. 
Desperation mounting, he made a plan. 
He ran up and snatched away the loose knife. 


He stabbed its owner, and ended his life. 
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Hoshea ran while his captors shouted. 
Could he escape? He seriously doubted. 
The shackles, still attached, did slow him down. 
But while he lived, he still had the crown. 
He could escape, regroup, and counterattack. 
Restore to himself all that he now lacked. 
He turned aside, and ducked into the room 
with the other calf, witnessing his doom. 
The site of the idol did make him pause. 

It stood in violation of God’s laws. 
What could he do now? Return to God, true? 
No, it was too late, he thought. I have few 
moments left to act, and I am bereft. 


For myself is all that I now have left. 
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So to the calf, he bowed, and also himself, 
unwilling, unable, to seek other help. 
His captors found him and cut him down cruel. 


So ended the last king of Israel. 


Historical note 


The account of Hoshea is found in 2 Kings, chapters 15 
and 17. Both there, and in Assyria’s own records, it is 
related that he assassinated the previous king, Pekah, 
and ruled for nine years. Coming to rule as a vassal 
under Tiglath Pileser, he tried to revolt against the next 
Assyrian king, Shalmaneser, by seeking help from Egypt. 
The northern kingdom’s capital, Samaria, was besieged 
for three years, after which it fell, and Hoshea was taken 


prisoner. 
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All the northern kings were described as evil in the 
eyes of the Lord, both for violence, frequent Baal 
worship, and the state created cult of the golden calves. 
They were created by Jeroboam, and described in the 
Bible as ‘the sins of Jeroboam, son of Nebat.’ For the 
Bible’s own account of it as a political move to 
manipulate the citizens of the northern kingdom, see I 


Kings chapter 12. 


In the southern kingdom of Judah, one dynasty ruled, 
an unbroken line from David, as opposed to the frequent 
dynastic changes of the north. While most of these were 
also described as wicked, corrupted by power and 
idolatry, a few noble kings stand out. Hezekiah is one of 


them. 


Hezekiah began his reign in the third year of Hoshea. 
After the northern kingdom fell, Shalmaneser was 
succeeded by Sargon II, then Sennacherib. This latter 
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marched against Jerusalem, but was defeated by God’s 
providence. The Bible describes the Assyrians being 
struck down by an avenging angel. The Greek Herodotus 
collaborates this, though he curiously blames it on mice 


chewing through the Assyrians’ bowstrings. 


Sennacherib’s own records say that Hezekiah was shut 
in ‘like a bird in a cage,’ but neither mentions the defeat 
nor falsely claims victory. Like the Egyptians, the 


Assyrians tended to be revisionist with their own history. 


Unfortunately, the only righteous king after Hezekiah 
was Josiah. Their other successors were wicked and / or 
weak. Both Assyria and Judah were conquered by 
Babylon in the early sixth century BC. The Israelites 
were deported to Babylon and then returned to their 
homeland when Babylon was conquered by Persia under 


Cyrus. 
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The other characters are fictitious, although they are 
named after other biblical figures who either suffered, 
(Tamar, Jabez, Ichabod), or who sowed discord, (Korah, 
Nabal). Interestingly, Nabal means ‘fool’, Jabez means 


‘pain’, and Ichabod means ‘the glory has departed.’ 


The purpose of this work is to serve as a counter to 
those who reject religion on the idea that it’s merely 
something the powerful invent to prey on and control the 
weak. I deny the charge, but acknowledge that 
humanity’s genuine need for God has been hijacked by 
evil for its own purposes. I hate such actions. I believe 
God Himself also hates them, and also believe we have 


proof of this in the books of the Kings. 
-Matthew Striegel 


June, 2023 
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